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aspect of Russian character. It may not be without interest to 
note that Bryusov and most of his associates in this school re- 
mained in Russia during the Bolshevist regime, in one capacity 
or another. Most of them did not attempt to leave, and we may 
perhaps be pardoned for seeing behind the veil in that unhappy 
country some trace of the problem which they strove to answer. 
In the reports of strange and even fantastic doings which have 
been spread so widely abroad, we may feel that conditions in 
contemporary Russia may be treated as an embodiment of their 
fundamental thesis: the reality of unreality and the unreality of 

reality. 

Clarence Augustus Manning. 

Columbia University. 
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I would have given you other gifts than this, — 
Songs and clear days and little prayers fulfilled, — 
But rest is His, 
And rest is all He willed. 

I would have reared you up with little joys, 
Sheathed you with love as linnets from the sun, 
But all my toys 
Are poorer than His one. 

I would have laid life's harvest in your arms, 
Not these small windflowers silvering on the stem, 
Their baby charms 
Bidding you match with them. 

I would have led you where the meadows waken, 
Flung you the summer's treasure that they keep ; — 
But you have taken 
God's early rose of sleep. 

Marjorie L. C. Pickthall. 
Victoria, British Columbia. 



